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There was ns enche ol hys body 
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all vnto Robyn hode 
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Euery dayr oꝛ he wold done 
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My dyner fo: to traue | 
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A man hat be dilgrate 
But god that tytteth in heauen aboue 
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and bad it ſhould beſet abꝛoche | 
and d: vnke that whoſo world 
Chus long taried this gentil knight 
Cvyll that plave was done 
So longe abode Robyn faſtyng 
thꝛe houres ofter none 
"Wb Cher thprdeFrers 
ii. ä 


Jo andlyften gentyll men 
Al that nowe be here 
Stlytel John that was the knightes man 
food ny2the pe ſhaltheare 
It was ppon a mery das 1 . 
That yonge men would go ſbute = 
LyttellJohn fet his bow- anone *S 
Ind\-ydehe would them mete 75 
Th:e tymrs ly. el John ſhot about | 
Ind alway cle:t the wande 
The pꝛoude ſhyryfe of notingham , 
By the markes ganſtande 
The ſhirife ſwe2e a full great othe 
y him tgat dpedontree | 
This man is the beſt archere 
Chat cuer I dydſee 
Sap me thou wight yonge man 
what is now thyname 
In what countrei thou waſt boꝛne / 
And where is thy wimug ware | 
In bald! was boꝛne | 
wyg alol my dame * 
Men call me Renold grenelete 
whan 7 am at home 
Say me neynold greneleke 
wylt thou dwell with me 
and ellery pere J wyll the gyue 
twenty marge to thy fer | 
FJ haue a mayſter ſaid lite John 
a curteis Fright ie he | 
£3 ye get leue ofhym, the betterm it be 
Eretnieſe gatelytell John N 
T welue 
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Cwelue monethes ok the knyght - 
Therfozehegatietohimanone 
a good hoꝛſe and a wyghe 
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degeue vs wel to [pede 
| BUutalway thought lyten John 
To quete him wel his mede 

Now ſo god helpe ſayd lyttel John 
Ind be mytrwelewte 


It befcll vpon a wedneſday 


And lyttell John lay in his bed 
And was Loꝛget at home 

| Therfoze he was faſtyng - 
Cylit was palt theucone 
Good ſyꝛ ſteward J pꝛay thee 
Geue me meate ſapd lyttell John 


It ts to long koꝛ grene leſle 


Falling ſo long to be 
CThertoꝛe I pꝛay the tewarde - 
My dyner geue thou mee 


ſhalt p neuet eat ne dꝛſk ſapde y ſte / 
warde Tyl my loꝛd beoõme to town 


I make me auob to god ſaid lite: 


John had lere to crack thy crown - 


| the bnteler was ful vncurties 
There he ſtode on floꝛe 


His backe pede nygh into 
C. iii. 


Now islittel ohn p ſherpfes man 


Iſhal be the woꝛſt ſeruaunt to him 
Chat euer he had pete 17 


Che ſhyꝛyke on huntyng was gone 


Lytell John gaue the butter ſuche a kappe 


The 
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Tho hewuen an hundꝛetth wynter 
the woꝛſe he ſhould go 
He ſputned the doꝛe with his kote 
It went vp well and tone 
and there he made a large lyueray 
Both ok all and wyne 
Syth ye yl not dyne ſay? litel John 
7ſhall geur you tod2yrtke | 
and thottghyeltrte this hũdꝛeth witer 
Omptell John {Hall ye thenke 
Lytell John eat and alſo dꝛonke 
the whyle that he would 
the ſhyꝛite had in his kechin a coke 
a ſtoute man and a bolde 
Imak mine a uow to god layd Þ coke 
thou art a ſhꝛewed hyne 
In an houſholde fo: to dwell 
Fo to aſke thus toꝛ to dyne 
and there he lend ttel John 
Good ſktokes tee 
I make myne # owe laid lytel John 
theſe ſtrokes do lyke wel me 
thou art a bold mm and a hardy 
and ſo thinketh me 
and oz J paſſe fro this plice 
aſayde better ſhalt thou be 
Lyt ell John dꝛewea good ſwo2de 
the coke toke a nother in hande 
they thought nothyng to flee 
But ſtylly fo: toftande - 
there they foughtſoze together 
two niyk way and _ 


19 UL i} / T 4 7 11 jar me done 

the mount enaunce of anhoure 
I make myne auowe to god laid lytel John 
and by my trewelewte 
thou art one ofthe beſtſwozdenen 
| that euer pet ſawe J me a 

Couldeſt thou ſhote as wel in a bowe 
to arene wood thou ſhouldeſte withme 

and. ii.tymes in ᷣ yere thy n 

Chaunged it ſhouldbe _. 

and euery pere ot Bobynhode 
twenty marke to thy fee 
Put vp thy ſwoꝛde layd the cake 
and felowes wyl we be 
| than he ſet tolytel John 
the nombles ot a Do | 
Good bꝛead and ful good typde! 
they ate and 72anke therto 
and whan they had dꝛonken wen 
their ttouthes together theplyght 
that they would be with Robyn 
that ylke ſame day at nyght 
the hyed them to thetreaſoz houſe: 
as faſt as they myght gone 
the lockes that were of good ſlele 
they brake them eury chone 
they toke away ſyluer veſſel 
and all that ctheymyght get 
Peces maſers ond ſpones 
would they nen fo2gef. 
alſo theytokethe good Fence” 


| thzehund;ethponndeandthzee: 


And hyed the re yght to nobyn ho 
Under the grene wodetrene 
Sod the laue mp dere maylter .. 

Ind Lhyyſt the ſaue and le 
And than ſapd Robyn to Iptle John 
welcome thou art to me 

And ſo is that good yeman 

Chat thou haſt bꝛought wyth the 
what tydinges from NRotyngham 

Lyttell John tell thou me | 

tell thegreteththepzoude ſhy:ylec 

Hehathſend the here by me 
Vis cope and his lyluer velleil 
Ind thꝛe hundꝛeth pound and the { 

I make mine adyow to god lad robi 

Andto the trynete 
It was neuer by his good wyll 
this good is come tome 
Lytell John hym bethought 
Ona ſhꝛewed wyle. v. myle in the koꝛelt wy n 
Hym happer at his III 
than he met the pꝛoude ſhyꝛte 
Huntynge with hound and hoꝛne 
Lyttel John evulde his curteylpe 
and kueled hymbefome 
God theſaue me dere mapfler 
and Lh2yft the ſaue and le | 
Repnold grenclefe ſard thelÞy;pfe 

where halt thou nc webe 
'Jhanenote be in this foeft 

a fayze ſyght can Iſe 
It wagone ae 
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That euer pet laue me 
ponder I ſe a te 
Bys coloure is of grene 
Seuen ſcoꝛedete von a perde 04 
Be wyth hym all bydene DN 
Nane ene by 
Ol ſyrty and well u 1 
that ] durſt notthoty ton debe 
Leſt they world melo 
eueren en · br 
that ſyghte would I arne ſe ou 
Buſke the thyderwarde my dere mare: 
Inone and wende with me of 
de Ohietke rode and iytel John 
Ol kote he was kun ſmart - 
Ind whan — + 
Lo here is the maiſler harte 
Styl ſtode the mute ſyꝛye 
a ſoꝛy man was he + Fs 
wo worth the neyndegrenceſe 
Thou haſt now betraped me 
7 make mineandiiersgovſaiviyttelJohn 
Maiſeerye be to blame 5 | 
J was mvſſeenedofmydynrer -" | 

whan J was with vorrat home 
Soonehe was to ſaud terre 
and ſerued with ſyluer y nete 
and wh an the Ehititctawr higvelſel 1 
Foz ſoꝛowe he might not ent e 
Apakegoodrher ah Geb ynhode 
Shirife fo charitie 

And (07 thelotreoflye ell ohn 
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thy pte is graun ted to be 
wen they had fuipped well 
the dap was al gone 
Roben cemmaunded lytel John 
eee 9 
His kit el and his tote a pve Jett 20 
that wagfurred v ell and ſyne 

and take him agrene mantell | 

Co lappe his body therin 

Robin cõmaũded his wightyement 
Under the grenewood tree | 
TheylhaMmivyein that ſozte 
that the ſhirife might them ſee 
Al nyghclaythatp:ond ſhirife 
In his bꝛeche and in his ſherte ä 8 
No wonder it was in grene wood 135 
ho his ſydes doſmarte 1 44171 . 
5 50 
Shyꝛyle fot charitte Y vi 
Foz this is vtzro2deryywoySF'| * 
eee 
Chis „re 
Chan anpa t oꝛ it nete | 
Fo: at the golden mery Zngande - reg | 
J world not dwertonge herr 
Ill deſet tvelue monerhezfapd Robyn 2 |; 
Chou ſhatt dmetwyth me yi 
7 ſhall thetenchep:oudelhropke | | | + 
Inottlatre ozfobe -- 

OJ here anpther nt pe lard the bre 
Bobrumhe piaptbhbe 

Amr 0 of * 5 1 rather tomo ne 
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Letme 90 chm — br 
Fo? ſaynt charitie | 


And I wyl be the ben rende 118 11 07s 


that euer pet hadye 
Chou ſhaltſweare me an athe lam TH 
On me bꝛight bꝛande, (Robyn - 


thou ſhalt neuer wayte me hate 
By water noꝛ bylande „II 


ent if thou fouve my e 

By nyggdt oꝛ by dane e 

1 —— 
to he 

Now hath he nde naehe 
and home began to gane 

He was as ful of grene waod 

as cuet was am man; | | 
CThe fourth fytte ahn; 

He heriſe dwellen in no 

He was farne þ he was gone 

and Boben and his mery men 
Went to wood anne 

So we ts dyner ſapdiptle John 

1 Kobynſardenay 98 1 60 
fo: Jrzede our ladibe hubth n me 
Foꝛ ſhe ſent menot my pay. | 

baue no daubt maiſſer ſaid litel ran 

yet is not the ſunne at ret 

Fo! J dave ſay and ſaſeiy ſwere 

Che knyght is true and eruft 


Let 2 wende with ther 
+ 11 D. ii. 


Cake thy bow in toy hande ſayd 3 


| 


| 


—Thei might no man ſre 


And fo anlnipam Seethelock 


and no man ab yde with re 
And vp into the ſayles 

and to watlyng ſlrete 
and loke koꝛ ſome ſtraunge gel | 
By N $9570. 
whether hEbemeſſengere'” (© | = 
Or oe ee 1 
Mꝛ il he bea pooe man 1 4 1 ie 
Dinge becher 1 
Forth than ſterte lytell Jon | 
Halſein feapeandfent | 


ow @& *® « 1 
n 4 „ 


Ind gyꝛd him eee 
en ot grene 


/ Under a ment 
They went than vnto the Saptos 
Theſe yemcnalſlthzee -- 
Theyloked Eaſt they loked wel 


But as h?Jokedin1Sarnifvale 


Wythehyewaye | 
Then were thepwareoftwoblacke monkes 


Frhe ona grodpalſray* 
Chan beſnavelytet Jahn 
Co muchehe can ſaye 
7 . N 

at theſe mon e dꝛought our pay 
Make glad chett tayde lytel ohn 
Ind bende we our bdowes ol ewe 
Ind loke yotir harte be ſyker and las 
yout ſtrynges ttuſty and ttewe a 
The manker hjath but. In. men 
Nil Ae 


There 


T3397 1 bychoß in chis l 


So ropalt Junderſtande - (113621 
Bretherweſaydlycelt Johez(: + 
Here areno mare but werte 7507005 
But we bꝛyng them to dyner 1 
O ur maſter dare we not le 
Bende your bowen Cayd tell non 
Make you vonder pnethſtaude 
The f0zmoſtenonke his tale andhigdcthy) 
8 cloſed in my handen vi! 3* 1 170 e f 
Ibydechoxlemonkeſapdiytel hn 
No kerthet that thou gane 
Jf thou doeſt by derr wanthynndd en | 6391 
| Thy death is in mp hand » Mt 
An euell derte ee 
Ayght vnd er the hattes bonde 
Fo: thou dcn we vu maker t3oth 
He is kaſtyng ſo longne 
What hyatt ydur matter la yd the mera L 
Lytfell JFohnCaydDRobynhove! j 
Heis a dong tueerntde mente 
Ot him herd J neuer good 
Chou pet than ſandioten ohn 
Ind that ſhan ſoꝛerewetden 
Heis a peman of the reſt | 
Co dyne he ha th bode chee 
Mucbe pas teady withn bowe 
Redy and a none . | 
Heſet the monkerobitethe zen 00 
Co the groumd hem gone 7 
Ok two and ti penn 
There abode but one 
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To ede the lomers with lite Jonn 


They bꝛought themonke to the loogr doꝛe 
whythet he were lothe oꝛlefe 

Fo toſpeke wyth N obyn hod 
Mauger in their teth 


Robyn dyd do wur his hode 
ſhentunkeway nat iu cutter 
Bis hode than let he bte 


| | 

de is a churtmaittetby dere worthi 
TYanſaydlycel Jon (g N 
thero;no foꝛer ty TYC 11309170117 26 : 
Foz curteyſye can he non 121 11939 v0 4 
© wm yMmentayd a * | x 
Dad this mnke John 1152 4 
Fytty andt no mhanthat we mee ' | et 
18 7 F 

that felow(f; kl - 
Seuen ſcoze ' I © 
good mites. — 

Ol ſcatiet and of tape 5. 7 
all they came to good Robyn an 
to wete what he would ſaye Tf 
the made ð monk to waſſhet wype the 
and lyt at his drnere th 
bester e tel John 144 for 
They lerued them hothe in fere Ide 
Do gladiy manbe ſayd | 1 
Stamarty ly; ſayd he x 11" [M9 
(50, | where 
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Whereis yourabbaywwhen yeare at; -/ 


and who is your attowe hae wg 
Saynt Nen de e 
though J beſemple here 

In what afyceſaydRobon m 
Sp the hye Helerere 


So mote I thꝛpue oꝛ the 
Toll of the ben wpneſaydRobym . | 
this monke ſhall dꝛinde to me 


Sur Jhaneoeentmaryglamcabls Pe 
Hs 1 


Ok all this ng day 
dꝛede our Labye hr two 
She ſent me not my por 
Hauenodought maiſtet ſayd lytenl 
you nede not ſo to ſave ee 
this mode hath bzoughtit Jdare 
Fo? heiSofther abba en e 
She was a boꝛewe ſayd Robyn 
Betwene a knight and me 14111 
O- a lytel moner that A hym lent 


and if tdou haſt th 
I ray thelet meſe 
and I ſhall helpe the e 

Tf thou haue nede of me "ory 
the monke ſwoꝛea full gre⸗ 

wytha ſoꝛy chere 

of the boꝛom hode thou en 
Herde I neuer ere 


DI make mine uo to god (aid Kobin: 
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Under the grene wood ire. 
re dae, | 
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Fo? —_— aun 7777 
And ſoi Offer en 
thou tolden with thine owne tonge [ 
thou mayeſt not (ay nay 
How tho 5 i her on 
and [crit enery 
Ind thorfartherm 
My money fo? to pay 1 
rherfote ALONE, 4 
thou art come a 
whit is yon robert layd Robin 
true than tell the 2 
2 he ſ2yd twenty marke 4 
Imo eTth: ye | 
Akt were hee a. n 
7 wol ngk but one ennß ane 
It thou halt nede or ahy moe 
= een Alende eG 
want duvet bt My 
ywys thou 
Fo? of thy l «+ luer mons 
ther9f J wyll haue none 
n 1 
and the trut je tell thou me 
It ther be no N tweti mark 


No penny that 

Lytell John mantel doten 
as he had done bekoꝛe 

and tolde det est es male 
Eyghte bundꝛcthpoundes and moꝛe 
Lytel John let it lye full « 

and went to hs maittet in haſl 
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Durladyhath doubledyouke A 
I make myne auowe tog 07 
Monke that toe q the eie "oe an 
Ouclady is the tuft woman Win 713 
Chat euer yet ſounde ame 
By dete worn e 0 
Co ſeche al england theowe 
yet founde Þ to rar 
A muche better boo es 
Fil ot the been . 
And greate well thy ladne 
And if ſur hautnede 
A tende ſhe ſhall hym 
a nne 
Come thou agaynet an li 
Ind by Wo 1776 n | | 
1 r enn 
che monk was ward 

there to holde greatmote 1110318 $7997 l 
the knyght that rode o 1 115 | 
to b!tnge him vnider kon 807 10 iat 155 ep | 
whether be yeatvay (aydralyn), | NA 

Sy: to Manars — 10 * 

to reken wi il 
that hauedonemuche won "_ t ge a, Git 
Come notue Jom wn 12 
and herken to my tale 4915 ot tente 
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a be ewe none MA ee 
a een male H Nn 0126] 
the lothe we mult | "16 wre, | | 
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T09 je monies „ it 
Wetneth 7 £6 | ra v0. W 216%" we 
Foꝛ better che r N 
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mien 1 78 
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| nie ne 
euery Gch 160161504 
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mee ee asia 
yet he cam enten Wound 22 


Jn Blytheo:D 
Grete well 


7 whyle that it waglyghe'? 1* 0 IRI: * 10 "YI 
He did him * il TH 230: 

Under the grenewoovrees'i 777 D 
andhefounde chere nb f ben p 214403 

and all his merymep ns 00 164286 , 

Che knight lig mm 

Robyn whan canſe $163 IM 05 1134127 enn 

right curteyſiy 194, 


n * Fo N 3:4 ot 7.4; ; Tin * 


| vhy „ va, 
mpan mem zur 101975602; 


Welcom 
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Pede 0421007, — . 


70 honest 


; en 719 
— — nod ai 
Than beſpabe dum quod Zobinhoods ., | 


Sn 9118 34 10h 33 


ede daittet 6 
I p2ay the ly: knyght tei de | 
And welcome be thouren'pl br . | 


Foꝛ the abbot am the hye 
— 
Halt thou toy nt 
Truthe thayt#t(y 


Auer 


e 


Fo? the COINS 
what man ti 
His krende tl 
Daue here.crec-p 


But truetygen:pſknvgote- - 
welcome thou art lo me | 
Ind whan robyn had tolde his fake 
De laughed and made good chere 
By my truthe than ſ pd the knight 
your money is trady here 
B20ke it well ſayd tobyn 
Thou gentyl knight lo tee 
Ind welcome be thon gentillknighte | 
Tinder this truſty tree (robyn 
But what han theſe bowes do ſayde 
Ir.d{lecearowes lethered lree 
By god thanſapdethegentyl knygh6 
TX poo;epreſentfothee! 

Come not foꝛth lptel John 

My wyll done that it be (poundes 
Go and ketehe to mefoure hundꝛethe 
The monte ouer foldeit me 

Hale here toute hundzeth pounde 
Thou genty: kmpaht and true 
Ind bye the a hoꝛſe and hat nes good 
and gylt the pont es allnewe 
andi thou favle anyſpendeng 
Come to robyn hode 

and by mytruth thou ſhalt none kalle 
the onen Jhaue any good 


whyche 7 dyd lende to the 

Ind make thy ſelke no moe ſo bare 
By the counſaylof me 

thus then holpe him good tobyn 
the knyght ol an his care 


God lhartypreer auen hye 
— — 

¶ The letth ſyttee. 
Owhaththeknighthisjeueitake 


Bo byn hode and his mery men 
D velled ſtyll tul mam a day 
Lyth and lyſtengentyl men 
and heren what Achall ſaye 1 
How the pzoude hy:tfeof Notingh3! 
Dyd crye a full (ay? plapers |» - 
That allthe beſt arehyꝛs of y Noꝛth 
Should come vpenadape- 
and they that ſhote al o? the beſt 
The beſt ſhall bere gwaye 
He that ſhateth al ofthe beſt 
Furtheſt kapꝛe and iowe 
at a payꝛe ol goodlybuttes 
Under the grene wood ſhawe 
aryght good arawe heſhall haue 
Che ſbatt ol lyluer wwyte 
the head and fethers ol riche redgon 
In Englande is none lyke 
this then herde good Robyn 
Ander his truſty tree | 
Make you ready you byght ypemen 
that ſhotyng wyl I ſee 


Buſke ou my meryyemen 
ye ſhall go with me | 
and ſhall knowe the ſhrꝛiles kaythe 


true and ik he be 
When they 4 __ bowesybende - 
ii. 


And mente him on his wave 
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Cheir arotes kethere free © 
Dai enen Peony. 
Stod by Robrns knee 
Whenchen ande bbb 
The 749 | 
Many was che bolde archers 
that ſhot with byYwes ſtronge | 
there ſhall but ſyr ſhore with me 4 
the other ſhal kepemoheade i $46 eng 
And (tad tilthgoa5d9w7 g bent | 
that J be not decepued 

the fo:thoutlawehtis bow tan dend 
Andthat was roben hode 
and that behelde the pꝛonde ſhir ite 

all by the butte as he ſtocte 159 
thiife Rabyn ſhot a bout 13.001667 
And alwayhe clelte che wande 
and ſo dyd good Gylbert Fi 
with the lylly white hande + 
Lytel John and god Stathelocke 
were archers godd and rea 
Lytel Macheand good Repuolde 
the woꝛſte would tyey not de 
whan that they had ſhote adonne 
thele archers kay: e and goods 203" 17 
Euermoꝛotim was exe beſt © erg 
Foꝛſoth good Robin hode 
to him was delpuetred the godd arow | 

Fo! beſt wp:thy'washe */” 

He toke the gyn run tuttenſisx 
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togrene wood than would he nne 9:17} 
they cryedout on dobyn hot 


and great hoꝛnes gan theblowe + 

wo wo2the the treaſonſaydKobyn 

Full euyl thou art toknowe - + 

and wo bethorr,thoup;any Tirile, 

Thus chering thy get 640i ein 

another pramyie thou madeto ut. 

within the wylde fazeſt : + 

Brit andJhadþ in thegrne lone. 

Under my frully tree 166 „ 

itte ur es 

Chan thy trewelewtee 

Full many abowe there wag bet. 

And arwowes let they glyde : 

Manyakyztel there wanreut 

And hurte many aſy de Ig 1 
Theoutlawes ſhofowisſnflrang)- 177 

Chat no man myghe them e yp ae 

and the pꝛoude ſlirites enn 

they fled a war belpum u n 516 01106 

robynſawe the buſhment $219 $190 

Ingrene wod he wouldehangh on er 

Many anarowothetiwas hos: 


 amonge the comp ann 


Lytel o'mtheminahovt ent 
wyth an arowein the hne BY T 
thathe mare re rde 1 
It was full great pitie: 55 3" 10 9 TL mY | 
Mayſter thenlapdpkel den 9 0 % 40 

Il euer thou loues me n 
and koꝛ that vlke tame laue Je 1501 
Chat dyed vpon a tree 511! 11982344 { un MW of 


* nn e e106 


SN Gee 


That 7hatteſertſ fo the tg |; 55 
Let neuer che pꝛoudeſhirile 10 
alyue nowe to lynde me 02 41s 2. 7. 2 40 
Vut take ont thybzownefwozde/ 
and (mite thou of my hend ran 
and giue mÞ wodlde3ſo odr long 

that 7 afber eate no bzeave- » 

J wouldnotſaydKobyn! ' 
John that thou were laune Hunteß 
For all the gewelm err england | 
though J had it all by mm Mp 
God fozbydthat ſayd ſytel apuchchen.. 
thatdyedona tres 4 
that thou ſhoutowu@ipreſt Nn 5 
Depart out company © en 93048 051 
TIp he toke ae Oy 18 479 
and bare hymwen amllne 
M my atyme he tapyettuadotone 1h 
and Hote another a whyle: © + 675 * 
Then was there faprecaltell - } ; 
alyttle withintchrwood co: 1 nf 
Double dychcdi0Was bone": 1%, N H. 
and walled by tije rod 11 
and chercher genere, C1303 
©) iKychard at thellee revert 


That KohynIibrenthiggnod 120 Uk 13 
Under thy Grey wood (2081 en 1 in 10 f 
In he toke good Robyn Nee 
and all hyg company rd . 
welcome be thou — b 
welcome art thou me d { 


4dothechankbytopthyromcat/!! 135.5; | | 
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and foꝛ thycurteſye 

and koꝛ thy great hindnes 

Under the greue wood tree 

Iloue no man in al the woeld 

So muche as J dothee 

Fo! all p pꝛoud ſhyꝛyfe ot Notinghñ 


| Kighthere ſhalt thou be 
Shutte the gates c dꝛawe the beydge 


and let no man come in 

and arme you wellt make you! redy 
and co the mall ye wyrme 
Fo2 one thyng Robyn Ithehote 
Iſwere bvſ, wn*Wuintine 

thou ſhalt theſe. v)Hayesabide W 

to ſuppe, eate a din. (me 
Boꝛdes were laid t klothes were ſpꝛed 
Redye and anone 

Robyn hode and his metry men 

To meate aan they gone 

C Thelyxte kytte. 

ythe and lyſten gentyl men 

and herken vntotheſonge 

Howe the pꝛoude ſhirike began 

and men ok armes ſtronge 

Full faſt came to the hye ſhirile 

the countrey vp toroute 


and they beſet theknightes calkell 


Che walles all aboute 


C25 agapull the lawes and ryght 


the pꝛoude ſhirike loude cancrye 
and ſayd thou traptoure knyght 
Thou kepeſt there p kinges enemieg 


F. i. 


Sy! 7 wyll atow that Jharte de 
The dedes that here be dyghyt 
Upon all che laudes that J haue 
Is Jamtruekwght © + 
wende toꝛth lyꝛs on your way 
and do peno moꝛe vntome 

Cyll you wete our kynges wel 
what he wylſay to the é 
the ſhirite thus had his anſwer 
withoutanpleſyng 

Foꝛth he went to London towne 
All fo2 to tell our kynge 

there he told him ol that knight 
and eke ol Robyn hode In 
and alſo ol the bolde archard, 4 
That noble were and good 

He wolde auow that he had done 
to mayntayne the out lawes ſtrong 
he wold be loꝛd a ſet you at nought 
In all the Noꝛth lande 

J wyll be at NotighamCſaydþ king 
within this tourte nyght 

and take J wyll Robin hode 

and ſo J will that knight 

So home thou woude ſherple 
And do as Ithe bydde 

and oꝛdeyne good archers ynow 
Ok all the wyde countre 

the ſyyꝛyfe had his leute ytake 

and went him on his way 

and Robyun hode to grene wode 
Upon a certarn dape 


And 


> 


| 
| 
4 
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| he arowe 
Thatthot was . 


and did him ſtreyght to n obyd hode 


Under the grene wood tree 

Robyn hode walked in the koꝛreſt 

Under the leues grene 

Che pꝛoude ſhirifeof Notingham 

Chertoꝛe he had great tene 

þ ſhirite ther he kavled of Robyn hode 

He might not haue his pꝛaye 

then he awapted that gentyl knyghte 

Both by nyght and by dape 

Luer he awapted that gentyl knyght 

Sp richard at the Lee 

as he went on hauking by ỹ riuer lide 

and let his hauke flye 

to be there this gentil knight 

with men ok armes ſtronge 

end lad him home to Notigha wards 

vbound both koote andhande 

the ſhyꝛyle lwoꝛe a kun great othe 

By him that died on a tree qt; 

He had leuer then anhfid;eth poũde 

that robin hode hadhe 

then thelady the knightes wiſe 

a lapꝛe lady and free 

She ſet her on a good palfray 

to grene wood anone rode ſhee 

when ſhe came to the foꝛreſt 

Ander the grene wood tree 

there found ſhe Robyn hode 

and all his fayzemeyny £6 
[ls 


Bod the Ae god oo 

Ind all thy company - 

Fo; our dere ladypes loue - 
Xbonearatynt thou me 
\ et thoun rp tveddedivgbe:. 
&hamfully layne tabe-. 


He is faſt boũd to Not inghã warde 


Fo: the loue of the 

anone thanfaydgoodBobyn 

to that lady fre 

what man hath pour loꝛde vtake 

The pꝛoude ſhitiłe than ſayd ſhe 

He is not pet palled thꝛe myles 

vou mapthem otter take 

Ap than ſtarte good Robyn 

as a man that had be wode 

Buſke you my mery pemen 

Fo hym that dyedona tree 

I nd he that this (gpawe fo:laketh + 
yp hym that dyed on afree -- 


m1 by him that al thinges maketh 


Nolenger ſhall dwell with me 
loone ther were good bowes pbente 
Mo than ſeuenſcoꝛe 

Hedge ne dytche ſpared they none 
that was them bekoꝛe 


7 mahe mine auowe to god ſapd Robyn 


the knight would Jfayneſce 
and yl ye he may him take 
rquyte than ſhall he ber 
and whan they came to Notingham 
they walked in the llrete 
17 
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Boone gan the mete 

Abyde thou pꝛoude ſhyꝛyle he lapd 
Abyde and ſpeake with me 
Of ſome tydinges okour kinge 

J woldefapnchereofthe 

Thys ſeuen vere by dere woꝛrthy god 
Ne yede Fſofaſtontote . 

7 make myne auowe to god 5 pꝛoude 


Thac is nat koꝛ thy good (ſhirike 


Robin bente agood bowe 
In arov he dꝛew at his wyll - 


He hyt ſo the pꝛoude ſhy!vte. | +, 
Upon the nroundehelay {UI1GplI 


Ind 02 he might vp arpie 

On his fete toffande | 

De ſmoteof the{hy:ptes head 

with hys bꝛight bꝛonde ö 
Lye thou there thou pꝛoude ſhyꝛple 
£uyll may thou thꝛyue | 
there might no man to the truſt 
the whyles thou waſtalyne 


His me dꝛew out ther bꝛight ſwoꝛdes 


that were ſo ſharpe and kene 
and layde on the ſhyꝛykes men 
and dꝛyued them downe by dene 
Bobyn ſtart to that knight 

And cut into his bande 
Ind toke him in his hande a bowe 
and bade him by him ſtande 
Leue thy hoꝛſe the behynde 
and learne fo} to renne 

F. iii. 


| — — 
— 


thots. 
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Chou ſhalt with me to grene wode 
Chꝛough myꝛe molle and kene 

Chou ſhalt with me togrene wode 
wythout any leaſynge 
tyll that 7 haue get vs grace 


Ot Edd ward our comely kynge 


¶ The. vii.tytte. 
F hehkyng came to NRotingham 
with knightes in great arape 
Fo? to take that gentyll knight 
and Robin hoode if he may 
He aſked them ol that countrei 
Akter Robin hade | 
and after that gentyll knyght 
that was ſo holde and ſtoute 
whan they had tolde him the caſe 
Quirkynge vnderſtode their tale 
and ceaſedin his hande 
The knightes landes al 
all the comga e or of Lankeſt hire 
He wend both karre and nere 
Cyl he came to Blomtonparke 
He fa yled m my of his dere 
ther our kynge was wont to ſe 
Herdes many 43 one 
He could vnneth fynde any dere 
that bare ano good homme 


the kyng wag wonder wtothe withall 


and ſwoꝛe bythe trinitie 

7 would F had Robin hode 
wyth eyes {might him ſee 
andhe would ſmite of the knightes 


_—_— 


: It ye wyll le good Robyn 


ind bꝛpnge it to mee 


Sy! Rychard at they le 

Igeue it hym with my charter 
and ſeale it with my hande 

Co haue and holde foꝛ euer moꝛe 
In al mery Englande 

than beſpake a fayꝛe old knyght 
that was true in his fay 


aà my lege loꝛd the kynge 


One woꝛde F ſhall you ſap 
there is no man inthis countrey 


Map haue the knyghtes landes 
whyle Robin hode may ride oꝛ gon 
And beare a bowe in his handes 


that he ne ſhall loſe his heade 
that is the beſt hall in his hoode 


Siue it to no manmploꝛd 5 kynge 


that ye wyll am good 
Halfe a yere dwelled our edly kyng 
In Notingham and well moꝛe 


Could hy not here ol Robyn hoode 
In what countre that he were 


But alway went god Robrn 
By halte and eke by hyll 


nd all wayllewe the kynges dere 


and vſed them athyswyll 
than beſpake a pzoudefoſtere 
that ſtode by our kynges kne 


you mult do affer me 
Take liyeofthebeſtknyghfes 


Heſhould hauePknyghteslandes./ 


Chat we bein your lede | 


and walked downe by your abba 
and get you monkes wede 

and / wyl be your lodes man 

and lede you on the waye 

and oꝛ ye come to Notnigham 

mo hende then dare 7 ſave 

That ye hall mete wich gaod Bobin 
On lpuepkthathebe 

0! ye come to NRotingham 

wit) eyes ye ſhall him lee 

full haſtelv dur kyng was dyght 
£71 were h13knightes tpue 


Thoy wereallin monies wede 


and haTed them thyther blyche 

o ir kyn ge wasgreataboue his cole 
a bꝛode hat en his crowne 

Niqht as he were a bbot lyke 
They rode vp into the towne 
Stytfebotegdurking had one 
Foꝛſothe as J vou ſape 

He rode ſyngyng ta grene wood 
The couent was clothed in arav 
[is male hoꝛſe and his great lamers 
Folowed our kyng behynde 

T yl they came to grenewood 

a mile vnder the lynde 

There they met with good Robin 
Standinge by the wape 


and ſo dyd many a holde archere 


Fo:ſothe as J you [ave 
Kobynthe kynge3Youke 


N TYY jg is j de 


And laed lyꝛ abbot by your leue 


a whyle pou muſt abyde 

we be pemen ok this koꝛeſt 

Under the grene wode tree 

we leue by our kynges dere 

Other chykt haue not we | 
Ind ye haue churches d rites both 
and good full great plente 


Geue vsſome ol pour ſpeadyng 


Fo? ſaynt charite 

Than beſpake our comely kyng 
anone than ſaydhe 

J bꝛought no moze to grene wode 
But four ty pound with me 

J hauelayne at Notingham 


This kourtniaht with our kyng 


Dae? Sgt f N 9 


and ſpend J haue muche good 


 Onmany a great loꝛdyng 


and Þ haue but kourty pounde 
Name than haue me 


But it J had a hundꝛeth pounde 


7 would geue it to the 
Robyn toke the kourty pounde 
and deupde it than did he 


Halfe he gaue to his mery men 


and bad them merp to be 
Full curteoſly Robyn gan ſay 


Sp haue this koꝛ vour ſpendyng 
we ſhall mete an other day 


Gramercy than ſ pd our kyng 
. well the greteth * our 320 
N R ea 


Hehath ſent to the hisſacſe 
and biddeth the come Notingham 
Both to meate and to mele 


ge toke out the bꝛode ſeale 
and ſone he let mele 
Nol in could his curtepipe 


And let him on his knee 

J loue no man in all the woꝛld 
So well as J do mykynge 
welcome is mp loꝛdes ſeale 

and monke fo? thy tydyrg 

Sp abbot ſoꝛ thy tydynges 

to day thou Halt dyne with me 
Fo: the loue ot my zynge 

Under my truſty tree 

Foꝛ he had out comeipkrng 
Full fayꝛe by the hande 

AJany a dere ther was llayne 
and kull faſt was dyghtande 
Robyntekes full great hoꝛne 

And loude he can it blowe 
Seuen ſcoꝛeot᷑ wight yemen 
Came runnung ona row 

All they kneled on theit kne 

Full fapꝛe becoꝛe Robin 

Che kyng ſaid him felle vntil 
And ſwore by laint Juſtin 

Here isa wonder ſemely ſyghte 
Me thynketh by goddes pene 
His men are mere at his byddyng 
Chen my men beat mine | | 
Fulltaleiy was their dyner dyght : 


{They ſerued our kynge with all their 
Both Robin and lytel John (might 
anone befoze out kyng was let ä 
The katte venyſon 
Che good whit bꝛrad ß good red win 
And therto the fyne ale bzowne 
Make good chere layd Robin 
Ab bot fo? charitie 
And fo? this ylke tydynge 
BlefTed may thou be 
Nowe lhalt thou ſe what lyle we lede 
Oꝛ that thou hence wende 
than thou maieſt enfourm our kyng 
whan ye together by lente 
Up they ſter e all in haſt 
their bowes were ſmartely bente 
Out kyng was neuer ſo ſoꝛe agaſl 
He wende to haue ben ſhente 
C wo perdes there werd vp ſet 
therto can the gange 
Bo fyfty ſpace our kyng layde 
the markes were tolonge 
On eueryſydea roſe garlande 
the ſhot vnder the lyne 
who ſo faileth of the roſe garland ſ aid 
Hes takyll he Hal tyne Roby 
And yelde it fohismaiiſter | 
Bee it neuer lo ivne 
Fo? no man yl J ſpare 
So dꝛynke J ale n2 wyne 
A good butket - his head bare 

L 14158 


Fe: that halbe his Tyne 
and thoſe that fell to Robins lot 
 Heſmote them wonder late 

T wyle Robyn [ſhot a bout 

and euer he cleued the wande 

and ſo did good Gilbert 

wi h the Uully white hande 

Lytell John and good Scathelocke 
Foꝛ nothing would they ſpare 

whan they fapled of the garland. 
Robynſmotethem tullſare 

at the laſt ſhof that Kobyn Hot 

Fo? all lis frendes fare 

ret he fayled the gariande 

T hꝛe ſyngers ant moꝛe 

than beſpakeg:0>Cilierte 

and than heganlay 

Maiſter he laid pour faknlis loſt 
Stonde foꝛth and take pour pay 
Jlib be ſoſaide Roben 

that may no better be 

Sy abbot del yuer the mine arge 
J v2aY theſeryue thou me 

It lalleth not koꝛ mine oꝛder ſaide the 
Robin bythyleue (kyng 
Foꝛ to ſmite no good yeman 

Foꝛ doubt J ſhould him greue 
Smyle on boldly ſaid robin 

7 geue the largely lene 

anone out king with that woꝛde 

He lolded vphie ſleue 
Ind ſuche a butket he geue Robyn 


""Togrotnd pe pede kullnere 
I make mine auow to god laid rob 
thou art a tall frere 
Ther is pith in thine arme ſaid tobt 
I trowe thou can wel ſhote 
Thus our king and Robin hode 
together they gan mete 
Robyn behelde our comely kyng 
Stedkaſtly inthe face 
£0 did ſyꝛ Richarde at the Lee 
and kneled downe in that place 
And ſo did all the wildoutlawes 
whantheyſawe them knele 
My loꝛde the zynge of Englaͤnde 
Now 7 knowe you wele 
Mercy than layd robin to our king 
Under this (rrilly tree 
Ol thy goodnelle and thy grace 
Foꝛ my men and fo2 me 
and yet {ayd good rohin 
as good god do me laue 
Ja ke the mercy my loꝛde the kyng 
and fo2 my men Fit traue 
yes (02 god ſayd our kynge 
Thy peticion J graunt the 
Soy thou u yplt leute the grene weode 
and all thy company 
and come home to my cotirte 
There to dwell with me 
7 make mine auowe to god ſayd robin 
and tyght ſo ſhall it be 
I wpl come to pour colt 
G. iii. 


* 
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pour ſeruyee koꝛ fole 
And bꝛyng with me ok my men 
Seuenſcoꝛe and thꝛe 
But and J lyke not your ſerupce 
J wyll come agayne kullloone 
And ſhote at the dunne dere 
as J was wont to done 
C. The. viii-fptte kyng 
aft ỹ any grene cloth ſaidour 
That 5 wiltenowſell to me 
ye koꝛ god ſapde Kobyn 
Thy:ty yerdes and thꝛe 
Robyn layd our kyng 
Nowpꝛay the 
To ſel to melomcok that cloth 
To me and my meyny 
pes fo! good than ſaid Robyn 
©: cls} wereafoole 
and other day ye wyl me cloth 
7 trowe aga1 nll the pole 
the kyng caſt of his cote than 
a grenegarment he dod on 
and euety knight had ſo pw ys 
they clothed them kull ſoone 
whan they were clothed in Lincoln 
they caſt away ther gray (grene 
Now ſha! we to Notyngham 
all this our hyng can ſar 
the bent their bowes and koꝛth they 
Syotidg all in fere (went 
toward the tobnof Notingham 
Outlawes as they were 


ee de fogerher. 
Fo? ſoth and as pou ſap 

Ind all they ſhot plucke "We 

As they wente by the 

and many abuffet our how wan 
Pf Robyn hode that daye 

and nothynge ſpared good Robin 
Our kyng whan he did pape 

So god me helpe ſayd the kyng 
Thy game is nougyht to lere 
Iſhouid not get a ſhote oł the 
Though 7 qhote all this vere 

All the people of Rotingham 
they ſtode and beheld 


they ſawe nothinge but mantels or 


That couered all the kelde grene 


than euery man ta the other c# ſap 


7 dꝛedeourekyng be llone 

Come robyn hode to thetowu p wis 
On lyue he leueth not one 

Full haſtely they began to lle 
Both yemen and knaues 


and olde wyues that might eu go 


Thei hypped on their ſtaues 
Che kyng lough ful (aft 


whan they ſawe our comelpkyng 
ywyg they were full kayne 


Thep ate an dꝛanke and made them glad 


and ſonge with notes hye 
than beſpake durcomely kyng 
To ſyꝛ Rychard of the le 


and cammaunded them to come agapne 


He gaue him there his lande agayt 
A good min he bade him be 
Robin hode thanked our comely king 
And ſet him on his knee 
Robi hode dwelleth in p kinges court 
Both twellte monethes and thꝛee 
that he had ſpent anhundꝛeth pound 
and all his mennes kee 
In euery place where Robine came 
Huermoꝛe he lap downe 
Bathe oeküupghtes t ſqupers 
To get him a great renowne 
By thanthe pere was all gone 
De haddeno man but twiyne 

Lytel John and good lcathelocke 
wyth hyin all koꝛ to gone 
Robin ſaweponze men hote 
Fifll kayꝛe vbon a day 
alas than ſatd good Robin 
Oy welthe ig wendawap 
Sometime 7 was an archer good 
a ſtytke and eke a ſtronge | 
was coͤmended koꝛ the beſt archer I |. 
That was in mery Englande 
alas than ſapd good Robyn 
alas what ſhall 7. do 
It I dwelllenger with the kinge 
 S99tc wyllmeſlo 
Foꝛth than went Bobin hode 
Cell he came to gur king 
£y1o!de the kyng ok Englande 


Sraunt mempalkyng 8 


Imade a Chapel in Bernitdale 
Chat ſemeſy is toſe | 

It is of Mary 

and there would J kaene be 

I might no time this letrenttights 

No time to llepe ne wynke 

Neyther all tk ſeqenpayes | 

Nofher eate noꝛ dzytike - 

Me longeth ſoꝛe to Wernildalt 

J map not be ther fro 


agdatete 


'Barefote# wolward hanieJhight - 


thether koꝛ to go 
Ifit be ſo than ſayd out kyng 
It may no beter be 


Seuen nyghtes J gente the leue 


No lenger to dwell (tome 
| | Gramercplozde than ſapp Robyn 
 andſethim on his kne 
He toke his leue Full curterllß 
To grene wode than went he 
whan he came to grene wode 
In amery moꝛnyng | 
Chere he harde the notes mall 
Ok bpꝛdes meryſyngyng 
It is karre gon ſayd Robyn 
That J was laſt here 
haue a lytteltluſt foꝛ to ſhote 
at the doune dere 
Robyn llewa kull great harte 
Dis hoꝛne than can he blowe 


that all te outlawes of that fozeſt 
that hon e could they znowe 


9 


and 


Ind gad ed them coc ether 
Inalptell thowe: | 
Seuen ſcoꝛeot 1 vemen 
Ca merunmngenarowe 
and tayꝛe dyd ol their hodes 
andlet them «ntheirkne 
welcome they ſayde our maiſter 
Under the grene wood n 
Robin dwelleth in grenewode c | 
twenty yereSand two N 
than foꝛ dꝛebe ol Edward out kyng 1 
Agayne would he not go 

yet he was begpledywy3 

though a wicked woman 

the pꝛyoꝛeſſe of Ryꝛkelly N 
that nye was ok his kynne 

Fo? the loue ot᷑ a knight 

Spyꝛ Roger ol Dorkeſter 

Fo: euyll mot thou the 

they toke together their counſaill 
Robyn hode foꝛ to ſlen 

and howe thei might beſt do þ dede: 
His banes foꝛ to be 

thanbeſpake good Robyn 

Ins place where as heſtode 

to moꝛowe J muſt to Ryꝛkeſſep 
Lraftely to be letten bloude 

Sp; Roger of Donkeſtere 
By the pꝛyodes he laye 
and there they betraied gaod Robi hode 
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Lh:ift haue mercy on his ſonte 
That dyed onthe roode _ 
Fot he was a good outlawe 


| Anddxdpooze men muche good. 
ge e 

Kobyn hode 

Ed 
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1 ae hode. 8 wi all 
va my nic en 

e Achau lay 

ure Jſhalpou tell 
N The whichte ell this other day 
/a\0STJ went by the hygh way with. 
a ſtoute rere F met 
and a quarter (tatfein his hande 
Lyghtely to me he lept 
and ſtyll he hade me ſtande 
T here were ſtrypes two oꝛ thꝛee 
But J can not tell who had the wozſe 
But well J wote the hoꝛeſon lepte within me 
and kro me he toke my putrlfe 
Is there any ol my mery men all. 
That to that frere wyll go | 


and bꝛyng him to me koꝛth withall whether he 
| (wyll oꝛ na 
Cxyten John ; 
pes mater 7 make » auowe 5 
Co that frere wyll 7 go 5 
and bꝛyng him to you wheth er he wyl 0! ns 


C Ffrycrtucke | 
Jonot- | 


Deus hre deus hie god be here 


God aue all this compauy 
But am not J ajolly fix ec 
Fo I can ſhote both farre and nere 

and handle the 79 75 and bucklet 

and this quarter ſtatſte alſo 

It J mete with agentylm moꝛ yema 
Jam not aſrayde to loke hym vpon 

No? boldly with him to carpe 

If he ſpeake am woꝛdes tome 

He ſhall haue types two oꝛ thꝛe 

That ſhal make his body lmar e 
But maiſter to ew you the matter 
wherfo2e ond why Jam come hither 

In fayth J wyl not pare 

I am come to ſeke a good peman 
In Berniſdale mẽ ſai is his ha bitacid 
Hig name is Bobpnhode 
and ik that he be better man than 1 


His ſeruaunt wyli I be and kerue him tru ely 5 


Gut ik that 7 be better man thanhe 
By mytruth my knaue wall he be 
andlleade theſe dogges all thꝛee 
Robyn hode. da 
pyelde the lrper in thy long cote 
| Fryer tucke 


J bechꝛew thy hart knaue, ỹ hurtell my theo 


K obyn hode | 
7 trowe fryer thou beginnelt to dote 
who made the ſo malapert and is bolde 
Co come into this łoꝛeſt here (tall 


amange mp lalowe dere 
9 0 H. itt. 


l 
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Tf thou make mani woꝛdes J wil geue ỹ on ß 
Though / be but a pooꝛe fryer (eate 
To ſeke Robyn hode J am com here 

And to him my hart to bꝛeke 


¶ Robyn hode. 
Chou louſy frer what wouldell thou W hym 
He neuer louedt tyer noꝛ none of freiers kyn 
C Fryer. 

Auaunt ye raggedknaue 
Oꝛ yelhali haue onthe ſkynne 
; CKobyn hode. 
Okt all the men in the mozning þ art the wozlk 
To mete with the J haue no luſt 
| Fo: he that metetha ſrere oꝛ a tox in p moꝛnig 
To lpede ell that dap he ſtandeth in ieoperd 
Cherloꝛe I hadleuer mete with þ deuil of hell 
Fryer J tell the as I thinke | 
Then mete with a frper o2 a foxit a moznyng 


OY d:ynke 
Fryer. 


C 

zualit tyou tagged knaue this is but a mock 
It pou make mii woꝛds you ſhal haue aknock 

VNobyn hode 
Darke frere wha tꝗqlay here 
Ouer this water thoit ſhalt me dere 
The beydge is þozye away 
Fryer, 
' Toſapnape] wyll not 
To let the ot thine oth it were great pitit tin 


But vpon a Foe backe and haue euenin 


Robyn 


Robyn hot 


ay halte ouer Manat s 


Now am7T. ſrere Wit ad thou Kob? wittit 
Co lay the here 7 haue nogreat doubt 


Nob art thou Bobyn without, Ifrere Win 


Lye ther naue chole whether þ, wilte ſinne oꝛ 


Robynhode. (wrm 


why thou lowſp wor what halt chende donce 
rpcr- 

mary ſet a knaue ouer the ſhone 

Robyn hode 

& he: koze thou abye 

Fryer 
why wylt thoufyght aplucke 

Robyn hode. 
and godſend Me e 


Fryer. 
Th-nhaueaffroke fo: fryer tucke 
Robyn hode. 15 
holde thy hande lere and here melpeke 
. Fryer. 
Saye on ragged knaue 
me ſemeth ye begyn toſwete 
| Robrnhode. 


| # In this koꝛeſt J haue a hounde 


FJ wylnok giue him fo: an hundꝛeth po 

Geue me lcue mip hoꝛne to blowe 
Chat my haunde may knowe 

Fryer. 


Blotte on raggedknane without aup doubte 
F Untyubotherhyne eyes dacceout 
H. li- Wh 


4 — 


'Herebea bote ok taggtd knaues come in | 
Clothed all in kendalegrene | 
Ind fo the they take their way nowe 
KobynHhode 
Peradnentyre they do lo 


Jaane the leue to bent thy wyn 
Nobo giue me leue to wyhilteill my kyll 
CB obinhode. 

whyCell frere euvl mote thou fare 
Un tyll bothe thyne eyes llarte 
¶ Fryer 

Now cut and bauſe 
Bꝛeng koꝛth the clubbes and ſtaues 
And downe with thoſeragged knaues 
Bo bynhode. 

Hoty ſ pelt thou krete wylt thou be my mau 
To do me the heſkleruyſe thou can 
Thou ſhalt haue boch golde and fee — 
and alſo hereis a Lady free 
7 wyll geue her vnto the 
Ind her chapplaynJ the make 
To letue her koꝛ myſake 
fret Ate 
Here is an N. e inchaboue p buc 
ſhe ig a trul ot truſt. to ſerue a krierat his 1th 
a pꝛycker apꝛatmeer ateret of hefes 
a wagger ol hallgekes when other men lleyes 
Go home ve hnaue sand werbe in Þ tyꝛe 
Foꝛ my lady t I wil daunee in ỹ myꝛe (02 vert 


¶ Robyn hode pute ioye 
Vyſten to mymery men all 
and harke what J ſhallſap 


Df 


that befell this other daye. 
with a pꝛoude potter met 
And aroſe gatlande on his head 
the flour es of it hone maruaplous free 
this ſeuen pere moꝛe he hath vſed this maye 
pet was he neuer lo curteple a potter 
as one pen pallage topaye 
Is there any of my mety men all 
Chat dare be ſo bolde 
to makeß pot ter paie paſſage ather lumex en 
CLytellJohn. (galde 
Not J maſter fo; twenty pound redy tolde 
Fo! there is not among vs al one 1 
that dare medle with that potter man tor mã | 
telt his hand es not longagone 
But J hod leuer haue ben here by the 
Thertoꝛe I knowe what he is 
Mete him whe ye wil oz mete him wh ye hat 
Hets ag pꝛopꝛea mm as euet you medle Wat 
Robyn hode- | | 
J will af with the litel John. xx. pound ſo read 
It I wyth that potter mete 
7 wtlinakehintpay gaſſage Watrgredithend: 
Lettell John: | 
J conſente therfo ſo cate Þbzead: 
Ik he pav vallage maugre his head 
Cwẽti poãd ſhall ye haue ot me ſoꝛ vourmede 
Che potters bose Jacke 
Out alas on” euer te. . 
+. 4-128 et. * 1 82; -: 
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FU I » | 
From Aotygham towne 
Tf J hyc me not the faſter: 
Oꝛ F come there the maryet wel be done 
Bobynhode 
Tet me ſe are the pot tes hole and ſounde 
Jacke 
yea meiſerx hut they v ill not bꝛeake the groũd 
Robyn hode 
J wil thẽ Lzeke fo: y cuckold thimmaiſters ſake 
And il they will not bꝛeake thegron nde 
thou ſhalt haue th:epcnce foz a pound 
Jacke 
Out alas what haue yedone . 
Tfmp mailter come he will bꝛeke polir crotoun 
as thepotter 
why thou hoꝛeſon art thou here vet 
thou ſpouldel haue bene at market 
Jacke. 
Imet with robin hode a good yeman 
He hath bꝛoken mp pottes 
Ind called you kuckolde by out name 
Che potter 
Chu maypſt bea gentylman ſo god me ſaus 
But thou ſemeſt a noughty knaue 
Chou calleſt me cuckolde by myname 
and I ſwere by God and ſaynt John 
wyle had J neuer none 
Chis cannot I denre 
But il thou be a good lelowe (to | * 
RT A mi harneis potſeg a oak | £ 


Tt thou benotſorontent (other 
Thou ſhalt haue ſtripes ik p were myhꝛother | 
Robyn hode ; 
Harke potter what I han ſap 
this ſeuen yere and mode ỹ hat dled this way 
yet were thou neuer ſo curteous tome 
xs one penny paſſage to paye 
the potter 
why ſhould ) payepalſlage to thee 
Nobynhode | 
Fo Jam Robyn hode chicte nOtrernonre CN 
Under the grene woode tree 
the potter. 
this ſetuen yere haue J ved this way vy and 
yet payed 7 pallage to no man (downe 
No: now I wyinot beginne to do ỹ wozlf Fee 
Kobyn hode. 
paſſage ſhalt thou pai here vnder ỹ grẽe wode - 
2 els thou ſhalt leue a wedded with mecfre - 
the potter 
It theu bea good felowe as men do the call ll 
Taye awape thy bowe * 
Alm take thy ſwoꝛd and buckeler in thy e 1 
ab ie what ſhall befall. 
robin hode 
yttie John where art thou | 
 YLytftell 12 | 
Here mayſter I make god attowe l 
tolde your mayſterſo god me laue 
that vou ſhoulde lynde the potter * W 


Ind J wyll 1yfly by you fande 15 


Heady fo: tofyghte 
Betheknattenenuerſo ſtoute 


I ſhall rappehimon theſnouce y 
And put hym to flyghte 


Thus endeth the pray ol 
KobynHode 


¶Impꝛinted at London upon the the Crake 
een | 


